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— with Smiles and wich Love, 
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While I with a Smile can cach 
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The Pride of us omen, unlimited Pow'r, 


The Pride of us Women, Or. | 
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Tou ne er be at Eaſe, till the W hole is obtain d, 
You'll ne er be at Eaſe, till the Whole is obtain d. 
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The L ASS with the Golden Locks. 


more of my Harviot, of Polly no more, 

Nara the fright Bcautics that charm' ms 
Myſelf for a Slave to gay Vn I've fold, 
rr of Gold: 
I throw down __ my Flocks, 
| And will Gag of my with the Golden Locks. 
The' o'er her white Forchead the gilt Treſſes flow, 
Like the Rays of the Sun on a Hillock of Snow ; 
Such, Painters of old, drew the Queen of the Fair, 


In the Taſte of the Ancients, "tis claffical Hair; 


And tho Wiclings may ſcoff, and tho” Raillery mocks, 
Ter I'll fing of my LaS wich the Golden Locks. 


Than the Swan, in the Brook, he's more dear to my 
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My L. fs bears the Belle with her Gulden Locks. 


Her beautiful Eyes, as they roll or they flow, 
Shall be for vor ſhall a ec for my Woe: 
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While Thouſands of Rivals are Gghing in vain. 
Let them rail at the Fruit they can't reach, like the 
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| Shall ſever from Heart ; 
But ever to the World TI tell, 


Esch Tree, within the Vale, 
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To future Tunes, in „ hall tell, 
The Charms of beauteous Florimel. 


Exch Brook and purling Rill, 
Shall on it's 
the Virgin's Name ; 

And, as ic rolls in Murmurs, tell, 
The Charms of beauteous Florimel. 


The San Gods that dwell 
Amrift this ſacred Grove 
Shall wonder at my Love ; 
While ev ry Sound conſpires to tell, 
The Charms of beauteous Flovimel. 
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Or grieve at my Fate, ſince I know "tis in 
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Yet ſo pleaſing the Pain is, ſo ſoft is the Dart, 
That at once ic boch wounds me and tickles my Heart. 
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And welcome in the May ; 
Come, Faelle, now the Spring | 
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Wide: ſpreading Trees, their leafy Shade 
Ofer Halt the Plain extend: 

Or, in reflecting Fountains play d, 
Thcir aui ring Branches bend. 


Come, tafe the Seaſon in its Prime, 
And bleſs the rilu.g Lear; | 
Oh! how my Soul grows fick of Time, 

"Fill thou, my Love, appear. 
Then ſhall I paſs the glad e Day, 
Warm in thy Beauty's Shine; 
When thy dear Flock ſhall ſport and play, 
And in. ermix with mine. N 
For thee ef Doves a Milk-hite Pair, 
i ien Berds I old; r | 

e fair, 
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| meet, 


My ſpotleſs Heart, wi Deceir, 
| be offers up with theſe. 
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Vor Lovers will adore; 
Tis this will leave a Charm behind 

ben Bloom can charm no more. 


In ſpirꝰd by this, to idle Men 
' With nice Referve behave; 


Win 


the WREATH „ 


LOVE awd CONSTANCY. 


O N G Time my Heart had rov'd, 
conſtant as the Wind ; 
Gil I fax I fwore T lov's, * 
Till one my Heart confin'd : 
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Her tuneful Voice Nigrette rais'd, * | 
And ſo ſweet, and fmil'd : 
Aer | fiflen's, and I gaz'd, * 1 
And look d, and heard my Soul away. 
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thinks mean herHear:'s-Love to deny, 
And Peggy's uneaſy when K 

own, without bluſhing, were all the World by; 
Wün- the Lad, the Lad for me, * 

And Willy"s the Lad, the Lad for me. . 


He brought me a VV reath, which his Hands. did com- 
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, ſaid he, is my Paſſion expreſs'd ; 

1 like your Lips, in Vermillion is areſs d. 
* And the Lilly, for Whitencs, may vie wich your 
Aud Willy's the Lad, &c. 

Theſe Ribbons of mine were his Gift at the Fair: 


croſs, and crics, 
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a tall Reach, and reclin'd on his Crook, 
I faw mydear how ſweet was his Look! | 
He ask d for ene Kiſs, but a Hundred he took ; | 
And Willy's the Lad, &c. 
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£nd  illy's the Lad, the Lad for me. 
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not at once in a Female to find 
Form of a Nen, with Pailas's Mind: 

ir] that I love have but Prudence in View, 
That, tho” ſhe deceive, I may ſtill think her true. 


Mien ; 


May her Tongue, that dread Weapon in mot of the 


Sex, 
Be employ d to us, and not to : 
Let her not be too nor frown ac a feſt, 
iſe, and I dereft : 
May her Humour the Taſte of the 
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uy = pry: br dre with her Wu: 
Go find out air that is form'd on my Plan, 
And Tu love her for ever, I mean it I can. 
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Tess theſe that, like the Morning Sun, 
Gave and Life to me ; 
And, w ir's deflin'd Day is done, p 
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Tobſerve how — = NESS. 
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Then to his Flock he feturn d in Deſpair; 

Ts the Oak, when the faw him, the Wanton did go; 
And, when he came near her, pop'd out, and cry d, 


Bo ! 
at once ftruck the poor Swain, 
'd on his Phillis again : 
A - ſhe fmiF'd at his Care; 
So cach gave a Kiſs, and made up th Affair. 
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Youth and Beauty join to pleaſe, 
Bliſs enjoy; 
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decays, their Glories fade, 
ir Prize of Beaucy laid, 
droop their Heads and die. 
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Wich Art and Add reſo, to inflame my 
Gre. Love cid unveil all 's bright Charms, 
And fz d me at once a fo hey Arms. 
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your Fair Ones be deaf to you 


Chain, then they'll go where 
Chain, then they II go where 
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You muſt wear the ſoft 
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you will. 
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Adorn'd with Charms tho” blythe and young, 
My rovi 2 Bondage ſprung, 


STELLA and Flavia ev'ry Hour ' 
Do various Hearts ſurprize , 


All can diſcern a Face that's fair, 
But few a heav'nly Mind. 
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Back | 
World again 
Hocnd in hopes to find 
—— and Peace of Mind : | 
. Eyes wich Admiration Po r. = 
World kan all within my | 
| Bur yet I wanted ſomething 


Cities and Groves by Turns were try'd, 
Ns ve Fair ne ble Tale; 
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Bride to Damon of the : 4 
All Nacure fall d. the Gloom was chear 


Damon was kind, I can't tell how, 
Each Place à Paradiſe d, 
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Iv Debt alone to Nature, | 
| An Angel the apyears: 8 
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SONG LIK 


At once I love, at once adore : 


r 


Ts 
Cenftefs their am rous Mafter thine : 


"Theſe Eyes wich Strephon's Paſſion play, 


Firſt me love, and then berray ; 
Firn make me love, and then betray. 


Poor as ir is, this Heart of mine 
Was never in anocher's Pow'r ; 
Was never pierc'd by Love before, 
In thee I've treaſur d up q Joy 
Thou canft give Bliſs, or Bliis 

And thus F've bound to L 
While Bus or Miſery can move; 
While Blifs or Miſery, Sr. 


o ſhould I ne'er poſſes thy Charms, 
Le bed ani nos hob Lond 
Were | 
Scill — love, love le: 
Bur like fome diſcontented Shade, 

That wanders where its Body's laid, 


Mournful Fd roam, with hollow Glare, 


Forever exil d from my Fair; 
Forever exil d from my Fair. 
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When from the Plains we're chas'd away 
By the fierce God that rules the Day, 
Fi} lead thee ro the Shades and Streams, 
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This tender Look, theſe Eyes of mine, 


Love, 


Ta Mie ld thee from his ſcorching Beams. 
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makes no Return; 
to heal his Pain, 


_ b to reward with Scorn. 
The more he begs ſhe'd hear his Vous, 
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A MON, for Love fill meets Diſdain, 


The more the fill denies ; 
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W means that Freun upon tby Brow 
Have I offended ? tell me how - 


Some has happen'd in thy Heart, 
Some Rival there has flole a Part: 

Reaſon thoſe Fears may Ez 
Bur, Oh! 1 fear——becauſe 
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The SWAIN": Refolution. 
form'd by the tend reſi Care of young Love, 


wonderful Clufter of Charms appear 
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And, when the ſhort Tranſport of Love's at an End, 
From paſtona:e Miſtreſs, turn ſenſible Friend? 
When I ſee you I love you, but hearing adore ; 

F worder, and think you a Woman no more ; 

Till wad with admiring, I cannot refrain, | 
With thee in my Boſom, how can I deſpair ? 

Fil gaze oa thy Beauiy, and look away Care: 

Fil ask thy Adyice, when with Trouble 'd; 
Which never diſpleaſes, but always is 
In all that I co FI thy } require, 

Thy Tafte ſhall correct what thy Wit did infpire : 

Then Fl kiſß and carefs thee till Youth is all er, 

And chen live on Friendſhip when Paſſion's no more. 
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OFE, when he fow my Famy's Face, 
With end rams Pallcn og. 
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Each Word nd Feature plain! fhews 
How vain her Coquetries. 


The well-known Voice ſoon picrc'd his Ears; 
His Spirits catc!, the Sounds; 
His Eyes run oer with joyful Tears, 
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Eager he claſp'd the faintiug Fair; 
ho, fault ring cry'd, I 

In cloie Embrace, the happy Pair, 

An equal Tran ſport prove. 
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Fair BELL 1 N24. 
mighty ſurvey d Mankind, 
* e 
Struck was the God, on Earth to find, 
Creature ſo divine: 


Ferthuith he calFd for Capid's Arms, 
And wk'dt a pow ful Dart, 


To wound with Love thoſe beauttous Charms, 
Which thus has ſinote his Heart. 


Thar he from whom this Paſſion ſprings, 
W a> Captive to the Fair. 

Enrag'd at ibis, the Godhead faid, 
Knows, tho izou'rt God of Love, 

Yet »f uote Realms I reign the Head, 


And who dare rival Jove ? 
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f s Eyes : 

T::cre ba: king Jurks, nor heeds the God, 
W ho rules and governs all ; 

Convinc'd that he, at Bella's Nod, 
A Sacrifice mult fall. 
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carrols my Muſe in the Praiſe of a Peace : 
"humbly begs Leave is fing ö 


round, and at length you will Owby 
His Likenefles daily are met with in Town : 


| | . thet now are ws ceaſe ; 
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have we heard that the Ladies love Change, 
one Entertainment to Yorher will range; 
is they are conftant, whar Difference was ſeen, *$ 
they laid down the Fribble, and took the 
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fair Laſſes, who bloom like the Morn, 
Who ſeek not your Beauties by Art to adorn ; 
Wen I fee on your Boſom this licle Machine, 5 


I own, I am jealous of happy Partis. * 
| — 0 


d 


f 
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But leaves the Foreſt in a Flame. 


SONG cr. 


FLOR A 
'4 cehbrated CAN TAT. 


| RECITATIVE. 
As in the blooming Spring, 
v hen Birds were heard to fing, 
Ai.u Philomel began her runcful Lay, 
Flora ppeur d new dreſs d and gay, 
To ate the Sweets of her own 
She did each tpringing Flow'r 
n - very Charm diſe 
Arid all is wanton Pow'r, 
And thus addreſs d the bluſhing Roſe. 


3 


AIR. 


A 
O 
* 


© ten! 
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323623 


ä — — — 
— — — 


SONG XCV. 
JOCKEY and JENNY. 
FOCKEY. | LS 


With Jene l ſported it all the 
22 3 — 


ZENNT. 
Eer had cea> d all his Kindneſs to me, 
Tuere liv d in the Vale not fo happy a She : 
Such Pleaſures with Jockey, his Jenny had known, 
That ſhe ſcorn'd in a Cor the fine Folks of the Town. * 


FOCKET. 


! what Fear 
e . 
dhe yielded eee 


ENNY. 
You faliely id ; but remember the Day 
With Zaxcy you toy'd it, beneath — 


| 


The WREATH. nog. 


When alone wich the Shepherds have ſai 
You forgot all the Vows — — 


FOCKEY. ; 
my Heart ſtray d from thee ; 
For „the Wamton's, a Maid fill for me: 

{ fond ne er rov'd, 


lov'd. 
| FENNT. 
My Heart for young #illy ne er and figh's; 
For you, of the Heart, were the ad the Pride 
7 weed's aters glide your true, 
rare 
FENNT. 
For Kindneſs no Youth can wich Jockey compare. 
FOCKET. 


No Shepherd cer met with ſo faithful a Fair. 


BOTH. 


We'll love then, and live from fierce Jealouſy 
And none on the Plains ſhall be happy as we. — 
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And gave the Lawrel-Prrzc ; 
Reflefted was the Tri ſhewn, 
And blazing i yes. 


If preic::1, then tis gay Delight, 
Su mer all the Year. 
Then firive no more to cheat the Youth, 
Bur kindly own the Flame ; 
For Love conſiſts of honeſt Truth, 
And will icfclf proclaim. 


SONG Ten 


D. you ſee er a Shepherd, ye Nymphe, paſs 
this Way, 
wn'd with Myric, and all the gay Verdure of 


From his Larys in Sexrchof new lee 


All he Day bow I travell'd and toil'd o'cr the Plains, 
In Purſuit of a Rebel that's ſcarce worth the Pains. 


Toke Cue, Mubd, rhe Cute, when he flatters and 

cars, 

ain 3 or believe your own 
; Like 


Tis my Shepherd, Oh! bring him once more ts my 


—_— — 
—— — 


remains, 
Pains. 


SONG X 
Moderniz'd fro C HAU C ER. 


ROM fſweer bewirching Tricks of Love, 
Young Men your Hearts ſecure, 

from the Paths of Senſe you rove, 

In Dotage premature, | 

In Dotage premature. 


when we've got him, is ſcarce worth the 


The WREATH. 
Look at each Laſs thro” Wiſdom's Glaſs, 


_ Gallants beware, Sr. 


SONG 
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SONG XCIX. 


4 PANEGYRICK or the LADIES: 


Being CHAUCER's Recantation for The 
Blind cat many a Fly. 


RECITATIVE. 

LD Chaucer ace to this re i 
Sung Of the ſweet bewitchingTri 

Bur foon he found he'd fullicd his 


Grove 
of Love; 


f 


now 
Tue World's 
| Save W 
Are Mi 
And ev 


F 


F 
117 


BE 


7 


The TRIAL of CHAUCERs GHOST. | 
Sung at Vaux-Hall immediately after the Recantation.. 


a NORRIS. 


HOU Traitor, who with the Fair Sex haſt: | 
mace War, * | 


Come hither, and hold up your Hand at the Bar : 


* 
- 
- 
: 


the WREATH. 1 
By * Jae your Benters traduc 


. LOWE 
it wo the Laws, 
rr Lorna entry 
22 Pleaſure 


I yickd ws theſe Fir Ones wy 


-—— 


266 8 TEPHENSON. 


- > & » 1 
thou not pre ſum d to N 


STEPHENSON. 
And beat him, 


D NORRIS. 
And cuckold him too. 


Ne WREATH. 


SONG CL 


114 The WREATH. 


The Vale, the Shade, the Graſs remain, 
But Damon there I ſeek in vain. 


From Hill, from Dale each Charm is fled, 
en 
Fach Flow'r, in Pity, droops its . 
—— —ę¼hʃ N 
A 
Yer Damon ftill I feck in vain. 


ighs reliev'd his love- 


i hs. and Actions feem's to 
 O Mly Cho is unkind. 5 


Why ring the Woods with warbling Throats 2. 
Ye Lovks, ye Linum, cont rang Bodied ; 
Ifainth hear, in your ſweei Notes, 
My C Voice, that wakes my Pains ; 
Yer why ſhould you your Song forbear ? 
Your dm tzhrt your Song to hear, 


ſtood, 


Su cet Suunds broke gently thro” the Wood 
feel the Sound my Heart-ftrings move: 
"Twas rot the Nightingale that ſang ; 
Ne—— iis ny Che's fweecer Tongue: 
Hark! hark! what ſays my Love? 


« How 


% 


113 
5 


2 4 29 8 
1 7 IF 
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is te 

1 2 1 


rue Youth 


Pace, 


7 


Coe lay ; 


7 


her Face, 
not what to fay : 


in 


forth, wich haſt 


'd 
ighten d 


And found 


Shame ſudden | 
Coufus's, ſhe 


10 


Joy. 


in my Heart. 


= 

S . 12 

0 

1 
1 11 
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D your Ai | 
Surpriz'd, I had not what to ſay, 
Bur Words, at laft, thus found their Wer. 


repaid , 2 
« And yer I fondly held my Chain, 3 
= With Karce » Smile 0 genen Pain 
os ere or 

4 : al he Bay: 
gut a Period to my Care, 5 
And take the ſoft complaning Air.” 


* T come, the gen'rous Fair reply'd, 
« To cevun with Love the Track Fee y' * 


the WREATH. 
— — 


E 


ha P51 


1 Hans 
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* 
5 
< 
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0 
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17 


ff HH 
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4 2000 
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122 ne WREATH. 
| ve need of it all; 


In mort, tis a Wonder ! 
| Health and Senſe to be and the Price is but 
Give Six-pence ai and I'll bring you no Bill ; 
Here buy ir; come buy, while it is to-be had, 
Or In treely beffow ic at once on the Dead: 
' Your Fathers Pall riſe, and each cancel his Will ; 

hi; a tho in vain, that you's purchas't 


and Smiles l muft own, 72 
ile, yet in Truth the could 


15 


ies 


For 

| Friends. 

She too 

Oh ene, an 

But my Wine ne: 

And = big-belly 

I brings an Diſen and haſtens old Age 
ine from grim 


FE 


y 
F 


r 


o 


Jhe WREATH. 
SONG CXIL 


ADVICE #® CLOE. 
: R „dear Che, I told you while, 


124 


For once I would write in poetical S. ile; 
n; oetical Stile, to teach you the Way, a 


To make eur Lives ealy — 


yr gone. 4 


7 they 
Let me then with Che now unfold, 
ERNST 


If Eaſe be a Pleaſure, if Pleaſure be Peace, 
We may our own Eaſe and our Pleaſures increafe : 
Firſt fachom thy Love then, and ſearch into mine, 


And They we cyan then let us conjoin. 


let t other contrive 
Love alive ; 


's free, 
And if I love a Glaſs, you know there is Tex. 


Bur let not Exceſs, though, in either appear, 
For what flains a Moment may tinge the whole Year : 
"Then more than ſufficient is certainly wrong; 


And, fave this Precaurion, a Fig for my Song. | 


125 
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Bur when the berg ye 
A 


Pow'rs 


—— 


ſeize r 


1 
2 
: 
: 
: 


: 


= 


Air, 


With 


2 


ſtic Maze, 


— 


feels, 


graceful Motion more diſplays. 


the Pow'r of 


hich 


when ſhe takes a nobler Theme, 


| 


Strains ſo jiſt, 


bear Uaiſon to them; 


- 
in 


paints out Love 


Thoughts 


* 


then my Soul is wholly loſt. 


SONG 
The BLUNDERERS. 


CXIV. . 


—— 


1 


a 


111 
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hat w icnefs 

Bonar On Puniſhment : 

Wien chrobbing Heart, the guilcy Clown, 
Shall your impar.ial Juſtice own, 

And — ſit him down content. 


SONG cxv. 
HE Nymph who does my Soul alarm, 
x _ Poſſeſs in hex Boſbe, 
whoſe r preſerves the Charm, 
Of Youth's ing Bloſſom. 
Such Worth muſt fix the Heart and Eye, . 
Each frozen Breaft inſpiring, 
Wich ſuch fabftan.ial, Liſting Joy, 
Ts lire and dic admiring. | 


- When abſent from my Charmer's Sight, 


Iaferiar N mphs c | 
Inc a trmſicnt, faint Delivhe, 


v kick palls in the 
Bw, in ile Heav'n of Aran 
My rzwihu Fancy traces, * 
F zhaviiet> Pieaß: res, endleſs Charms, | 
And ncrver-fating Graces. 


* 


SONG 


| The WREATH. 
SONG CXVL 
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delight, 
Nor once Thought 4 
r ; 
Our Wonder and our Joy. 


Believe me, Nymph, their Glories fade, 
\ Plas near th brighter oj 
iants on you appear decay 
On echers they'll fir poten: 


Since then Heav'n deck'd, you win all Hearts, 
Make Dreſs no more your Care; 
To meaner Beauries leave thoſe Aris, 
Which you fo well can ſpare. 


SONG CXVIL 


Herever I'm going, and all the long, 

rr 
I find that my Paſhon's fo lively and ſtrong, 
That your Name when Fm ſilent᷑ till runs in my 
Sing Balin a mona ora, Balin a mona ora, Balin a mona * 


128 le WREATH. 


In my Conſcience I fear I hall die in my Grave, 
- Unleſs you 


130 Ie WREATH. 


SONG C. 


1 1 bh By 5 


js 
12 525 


Were the array d in ruſtic Weed, 


With her the bleating Flocks I'd feed, 

* .-, 
0 * 

wi 4 - y Peggy 


All's 


Eke 
It 


'z 


if 


. 
* 


kindle up a warlike Fire, ' 
So great is Muſic's Pr N 3. 


- 
78 
1 


i 


* 
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fe WREATH. 
SONG CXXV. 


— 


ND God of Sleep, fince it muſt be 

That we ſome Hours to thee, 

me not whilſt the full Bowl 
__ and warms my Soul: 
2 


i 


rb 


Z 
[ 


p 


- 


13:5 me WREATH; 


Dulf . Bi vow Fi, 
Ab, Cilia ! it true Love's your Price, 
Behold it in my Heart. 


SONG CXXVI. 
ILE Strephon on fair Chloe 


And gently woo'd, and ſweetly fung ; 
The Nymph, in a diſdainful Air, 


Thus ſmiling mock'd the Shepherd's Care : 


Swain, I know that you diſcover 
In my Form « Thoaknd Charms ; 
Can yeu pojut me out a Lover 


Worchy my encircling Arms ? 


ro more approach my Beauty, 
= you equal Merit boat; 
To adore me h a Dy, 
Thouſands witneſs to their Coft. 


—— to the Heart, the redd'ning Swain 
vain Maid retorts again: 


The WREATH. 137 
SONG CXXVIL 


O Glory I 


covet, no Riches I want, 
18 — 
Nature are 


of 


Th Won 


apply d. 


IE: 


And the reſt are bur Folly 


SONG CXXIX. 


Reft, 


d, 


; 


had fet the World to 


And 


I 
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n 
In vain weep > 

« "Falk vor of Love ar Flames to me, 

For I muſt fall : | 


CIWEET are the Charms of her I love, 
More frerant than the Damask Roſe ; | 


Soft as the Down of Turtle Dove, 


You 


rain, 


©, 


'd 


n to all his kindred T 


To mipgle 
Where, krow 
He finds à laſting Ræſt from Pain. 


1 
21 67 
1117 
1 13540 


— 
— . —— ——— — — — 


1499 The WREATH. 
Yon mg nm ry Gove defy; 


oman, Woman cures. 


Tell the W 
Woman, Woman, Woman lives. 
All Delights the Heart can know 


41 
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View, 


Her Locks of Nut-brown Hue, 


— 


A round- ear d Coif conceal'd ; 


Which to 
A 


AF 


SONG CXXXV. 


Care, to the Winds thus I 
m Wine, if thou 


drown thee 


LY 
rn 


. 


E 
I 
21 


Bumpers of 
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1 127 
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Ii 


8 
11 


| 


Tall, and Brown and Fair, 
= Moments ſhare, 


Then Short and 
| rous 


ILL recher Day my Heart was frees 


— 


ROGER of the D 


3 


3 
A5 


— 
— —ͤ h2— 
- 


: 


4 yg 


: 
ria 


£ 
1135 


A. 


+ 


1 


: 


move us never, 
We muſt feel, to know the Smart. 
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her Aid Line, 
2 think tis all our Due. 


Softer than the vernal 
Is the mild, deceirful Strain; 

Fier nirt Truth our Sex diſpleaſes, 
4. | 

Soon, too ſoon, the happy Lover, 
Will our tend reſt deceive; 

Man was form'd to be a 
Foolſh Wenm ts believe. 


SONG CXL 


ELL me no mere Io decebe'h, 
Thar Clee's falſe and common; 


e 
12 
As fach 1 Hk 8. * 0 
She ſtill was conſtant when poſſeſ d; 
She cou'd do more for no Man. 


O thee, O gentle Sleep! alone 
b o4ws al! onr Peace ; 

By thee err Joys are —— 

By thee our Sorrows ceaſe, 


. — 


HE Pride of ev'ry Grove I choſe, 
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12 


EB 
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: 
5 


d his former State, 


chang 


he walks, 
and curſes Fate, 


And like a Madman talks. 


by 


1 
Tt! 
0 
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kl . 
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and wich 


„Wich 
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of 


want 
Half 


N 
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E 


and leave your 
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Ne WREATH. 
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The WREATH. 


415 . 


2 
% A2 


” 
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158 Te WREATH. 


SONG CLV. 


F ever warm d, 
And with its fotceſt charm'd, 


The WREATH. 159 


More beauriful than he, be ſure, 
There nothing c er the Wound can cure, 


Cord change Naveifſes a Flow'r 
Be of his Lot aware; : 
An equal Fate fach Charms attends, 
You'll di inc your Lovers, Friends, 
And like him the Air. 


Yet I, whoſe Breaft ſoft Pleaſures move, 
Muſt make this Pray'r to Pow'rs above, 


| SONG CLVL 
Y Fair, ye Swains, is aſtray 
IM ric iz Wander nf her wor, 


— — — 


1660 De WREATH. 


hoſe 


Perſon void of Art, 


EE 


11 11 
Sip 


2 


The 
— 


SONG 


Ne WREATH. 
SONG CLVIL 3 


chirrup, and chirrup, ſoft Meaſures of Love 
chirrup, and chirrup, ſoft Mcafures of L. vc! 
not of themſelves the gay Beauries can pleaſe, 
We only can taſte when the is at Eaſe, 

We only can taſte when the Heart is at Eaſe. 


SONG CLVIIL 
COLLIN md PHOEBE. 


162 We WREATH. 
SO CHORUS. 
N Love, like the Sun, that gives Light to the 


Ci | — — 
The dark haunted Grove I can trace without Fear, 
And fleep in a Church- Yard if Collin is near, 


Aud ſlcep, &c. 
b CHORUS 


te WREATH. 


| 
and not > | 

Since tis a Task for me too hard, | 
To firive with Love and you. 


SONG CLX. 


E Fellows all, | ; 
> ho to be told where there's Claret 


Ye 


166 e WREATH. 


know you'd much better to ſleep in whole Bones; 
— Were gon ys — 
| ote alter 


Whos 1 can demonſirate moſt Clear, 
— to riſe ! | 


' cer: 
Above once in a Al 
A ork + mk id Drones ; 
r providing for flupid L 
Text fo divine, | 758 
is Life vi rhour Wine? 1 | 
ith tae Claret, a Bumper, Squire Joxes. 


Then away w 
1 Dam, who fo lkeectly plead, 


d—— Entries, -' 
And away with the Claret, » Bumper, "Squire 


_ Words and 
Whol Kon letge conſiſts in hard 
Grumace, 


Bowl, 


* 
* 
- 


Soul 
r y Bowl, 
Large as my capacious Soul: 


mighty 


- 


SONG GA 


ILL me a Bowl, a 


115 
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Ul 
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Nor bed the manen'd an det Flame, 
Nor daſh'd on Rocks her tender Frame. 


8 — 


L 
Y 4 


The 
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Rule, Britannia, ul the Waves ; 
Britons neter chi be Slaves. 


. — 
verſe Days to mount 
Renew thy once tri 4 

hy Grandeur build his own ! 


SONG CLXV. 
Us T, curious, thirſty Fly, 
Did with me, and drink ws I; 
my Cup, 


ne WREATH. 


Go, for in thee merhinks L find, 
Tuo its not half ſo bright, 
An Emblem of her beanteous 

By Nature clad in White. 


Securely thou mayft mayſt touch the Fair, 
e 
her Lips, her Hair, 


Pom ohh her Fan. 


e eee wo Pays; 
and Plays; 


O cou'dft thou hicher come and go, 
To tell me what ſhe ſays. 


Kid, and when the 
Shall nib her lilly Arm, 
Do thou, O! might I be {> bold, 
Wich Kiffes make ic warm. 


and whey the gy on — _ 
And a'l 
oa . 


331 
SONG cLxvn. 


s Cold 


Smart: 
What Lethe can baniſh the Pain? 


HAT Med'cine can fofren the N keen 


What Cure can be met with to ſooth the fond Heart, 


That's broke by a faithleſs young Swain ? 
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W hen to the Moon the ſoft Nightingales moan 
Ron and clear ; 


k it, ye Nm 


SONG CLXVII 


E Mortals whom Fancies ard Troubles 

W hora Folly miſguides, and Infirmities vex ; 

'W hofe Lives hardly know what it is to be bleſt, 

__ — F 
the glad Summons, to Lethe repair, 

Baer your Care. 


Old Maids ſhall forget what they wiſh'd for in vain, 
And Ones the Rover they cannot regain ; 
The Rake ſhall forget how laſt Night he was cloy'd, 
Ard Clos be with Paſſion enjoy d. 

Obey then the Summons, to Lesbe repair, 

And drink an Oblivion to Trouble and Care. 


The Wiſe, at one Draught, all her W. 
Or drench her fond Fool 1 2 


The troobled in Mind hall go —— "x 
| TINS RE ny Oe: 

Obey then the Summons, to Leibe 
And drink a> Obiivien e Troudle wad Gare. 


SONG CLXIX 

OU at your Feet that I wept in Deſpair, 

ay ot your: no An phy ho hg 

nos could you believe all che Nonſenſe I ſpoke ? 

What know we of Angels l meant ir in joke. 
I nexr 


jo gl 
- 1 1 11 
> l I j pe i; 
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What you would not expe&t here my Wit ſhall be 


new ; 
And, what is more ang, ev'ry Word ſhall be true. 

ing tantararara Truth all, Truch all, 
tantararara Truth all. F 


Not a Toy in the Place you'll buy cheaper than mine ; 

ee 

The ies alone will pay dear for my Skill, 

For, if they will hear me their Totgues muſt lie ſtill. 
ing tantararara mute all, c. 


Tuo our Revels we now's gon bg 

iſe 2 » W ro i 5 
— — * Great to the — ay 
Each Morcal's difguis'd, and the World is a Ball. 
Sing tantararara all, Oc. 


Wir a 10.2 taper Pipe, a round ruddy Face, 
Will rail at our Doings, but when it is dark, 
The Doctor'sdifgnis'd, and led home by the Clark. 
Sing tantararara Masks all, c. 


The — rai ing Blade, wich Jong Sword and 
coc At, | 

Who with Zounds he did this, and with "Sblood 
he'll do that; N : 

W hen he comes to his Trial he fails in his Parr, 

And proves that his Looks were but Masks to his 

Sing tantararara Masks all, Gr. 


The Beau acts the Rake, and will talk of Amours 
Shews 1 Wives, and Appointments from 
Ee — REY oFace 
; u ſhould he meet 

Sing tantararara Masks, Sr. ä 


Yet they 


The 


ne WREATH ws 


The Courtiers and Patriots, other fine Things, 
Will talk of rheir Country, to their Kings; 
23 COLDER if you ſhake | bur the 


And ſhew and Country all center d in ſelf. 
1 


With an Outſide of Virtue Mifs 
If you touch her, ſhe faints, if you ſpeak 
Thus ſhe's prim and ſhe's 
And, when mellow, ſhe” SET by the Coachman 


Sing derte Mack all, e. \ 


Wich a Mask of Wiſdom, and Law, 
In — there's no Fear, fy Phyfck and Law, 

| no Flaw ; 

"FillDearh and the Judge havedecreed,: look 

Then you And you have truſted—a full — — We 

Sing tantararara Masks all, &c. 


Thus Life is no more than a Round of Deceit ; 
Each will find that is next is a Cheat: 
Bur if, O ye Morrals, theſe Tricks ye purſue, 


Teu at Lal Cheat cheats you. 
— tantararara Masks all, Masks all, 
— 


» 


are rude : 
— * . 


SONG CLXXIL 


N vain, dear Ge, 

| inconſtant, — 7 
: 

Wou '> you, with Eaſe, at once be cur d 

Of all the IIls you've long endur d, 
Confulc your Glaſs and me. 


/ 


ws ne WREATH. 
If then you think that I can find 


A Nymph more fair, or one more 
You've Reaſon for your Fears ? 


erer 
0 own 
How needleſs 


I in my Way I ſhou'd, by Chance, 
Give or receive a wanton Glance, 
I like but while I view : 


Extracts the Juice of all he meets; 
Bu: for his Quinteffence of Sweets 
He raviſhes the Roſe. _ | 


in a 4 a 
bur Viſits which I pay, 
's fill my Home. 


T the Brow of a Hill a fair Shepherdeſi dwelt, 
Wants Pangs of Ambition or Love had ne er 


Tirat was better to earn e er ſhe eat her brownBread ; 
That to rife wi:h the Lark u as conducive to Health, 
And to Folks in a Cottage Contentment was Wealth. 


Young Roger that liv'd in the Valley below; 
WinwObnech and ar decher was reckon'd a f 
ou d 


13 The WREATH. 
Wou'd oftentimes try o'er her Heart to 
re ee 
That quite artlefs herſelf the no Art. 


He flatter'd, proteſted, he kneel'd and implor d, 
And woud lie with the Grandeur and Air of a Lord; 
Her Eyes he commended with well dreſt, 
And enlarg d on the Tortures he in his Breaſt : 
Wich his Sighs and his Tears he fo foften'd her Mind, 
That in downright Compaſſion to Love ſhe inclin'd. 


But as ſoon as he'd melred the Ice of her Breaft, 
The Heat of his Puſſion that Moment decreas d; 


And now he goes ing all over the Vale, 
And boaſts of bis to Richard and Hal; 
Tho he ſees her but rn 
And whenever he mentions her, makes her his Jeſt. 


| Take heed, ye young Virgins of Britain's fair Ile, 
How your Hearts for a Look or a Smile; 
Y | Virgins are frail, 
And a falſe Roger in every Vale, 
TOO Un you, will try all their 


But remember the Laſs at the Brow of the Hill. 
SONG CLXXV. 


W. Cato adviſes moſt certainly wiſe is, 
| Not alw —— i bee oo Ld mn 
To mingle ſweet with Search afterT 
Indulging at Night for the Toils of the Day: 
And whale the dull Miſer efteems himſelf wiſer, 
His to encreaſe while his Health does decay, 
Our we enlighten, our Fancies we brighten, 


And paſs the long Ev'nings in Pleaſure away. 
Al 


The WREATH. 
All chearful and hearty, we ſet afide 
With fome tender Fair the bright 
croun d; 
Thus Bacches invites us, and Fenus us, 
While Care in an Ocean of Claret is drown'd : 
But where there's good Wine and good Company 


Taus rogethe r, in ſpi of all Weather, 
Tus i 3-4 o4-$-. 


SONG CLEXVLI 
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« Of a Thouſand Sweets bereave her, 

* Rob her Neck, and Lips, and Eyes, 
© The Remainder fill will jezve her 

* Pow'r enough to tyrannize. 


« Shape and Feature, Flame and Paſſion 


* Still in ev'ry Breaſt will move ; 
111 — 
® Mere Idolatry Love. 


Tou may dreſs a World of Chiles 
* In the Beauties the can ſpare ; 

„Hear him, Cepid, who no Foe is 
To your Alrars, or the Fair.” 


« Fancy 
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Tory by chat Pow'r 
« rhen you'd 
Shou'd b; bes from the Fair. 


| Cid ſelf I have been 
my dork to od bogs 


So deep, as when he tips with Gold 
The fatal piercing Dart. 


* 
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like a Fool ; 


when Ladies 
TO nn 
I would noc 


one that 


EAR 
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ive a 
22 


yon — 


me, 


For 
At leaſt 


of Rule: 
wait for our Offers, 
like old Maids in Deſpair 
till theſe Years 


the Air. 


ve hv 
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Yo 


| 


Sighs are now loſt in 
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HEN Delia on the Plain 
Aw'd by : Thou render Fear, 
4 h. dare not move, 
8 


I 
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SONG CLXXXII. 
 OVE's a Dream of mighty Treaſure, 
Waich in Fanc bes. 3 
| | the Foll 


But the Wretch, that would be knowing 
What the Fair One would diſguiſe, 

L abours for his own i ; 
Changing happy to be wi 
F SONG. CLXXXH. 


HAT beauteous Scenes enchant my Sight ! 
Dees round he Els fopporing Heigh 
; ' 
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more, 
robb'd my Soul of Reft! 
20 poor, 


14 2 ſlatt ring Dreams of 


Nor wander thro the 
To hear the Muſick ot the Grove reſound. 
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Y ve been ſo 
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enjoy ; 


ne'er 
the Nymph will own 


Aﬀe&ions 


are my own. 


ifs which 
Smile, 


The WREATH. 
what I 


Lovers, 


great the 
Since, with a 
Her Heart's 


1 
* HF 


= 


: 


- 
2 9 —— ag.  -. Trad — — — 
* 


BAUCIS ed PHILEMON. 

HO” e, and I were both ancient and poor, 
We never yet drove the Diſtreſs d from our 

But fill of our Linie, a Little can ſpare 

To thoſe who, like us, Life's Inſirmities bear. 

22 2 (925 FRnme Ke us go in toge- 

A of Liquor will out the Weather: 

Our Barts they vr br the” our Maas are bas 


You're heartily welcome, and tha:'s beft of all. 


Ao ry Ceres Bos oe Limbs to repoſe. 


We know no Ambi:ion, we have no Eftate, 
No ro the Poor from our Gate : 
We carn what we » and we 
Ic were not amiſs if the Rich 


as we go; 
"-\ Yao! 
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SONG cen. 
EATH the Weight of hapleſs Love, 


Soul its Force exerts, 
And pants for Liberty. 


Oh! 
. 
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7255 


Wirth Arrow's Point he linn'd an Eye, 
- Od might Thouſands die: 
Colours could 


2 


as i | 
and not to mel: ! 


SONG CXCV. 


HE Man that is drank is void of all Care, 

He neither Parthian Quiver nor : 
he Moor's poiſom d Durt he ſcorns for to wi 
His Boule alone is his W i 


Undaunicd 
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Urdaunted he goes among Bullies and Whores, 
Demoliſhes Windows, and breaks - 
He revels all Night, is afraid ot no Evil, 

Ard boldly defics both Proctor and Devil. 
As late I rode out, — ag iid 00.08 Wins. 
Encumbered neither with nor with Coin, 
I boldly coufronted a horrible Dun; 
Afﬀrighted, as foon as be ſaw me, he run. 


No Monſter could put you to half fo much Fear, 
Should he in Aus Foreſt appear; 

In A4frica's Defart there never was ſeen 

A ſo hated by Gods and by Men. 


Come place me, ye Deities, under the Line, 
Where grows not a Tree, nor a Plant, but the Vine, 
U'cr hot burning Sands Ell ſwelter and ſwear, 


B.refoorcd, wich nothing to keep of the Hear. 


Or place me where Sunſhine is ne'er to be found, 
Where the Earth is with Winter bound ; 


Even there I would nought bur require ; 
My Bor:le mould warm me, and fill me with Fire. 
My 'Tutor job me, and me down Rules; 
- bon fo La! ilofophical Pools? 


For when I am old, and can no more drink, 
Ii Time enough then for to fit down and think. 


”T was thus Alexander was tutor'd in vain, 
For he thought riese an Als for his Pain: 

Eis Sorrows he us's m full Bumpers to drown, 

Aud when he was drunk then the World was bisown. 


This Werld is a T:v:rn, with Liquor well flor" 
Ard in et Lenne to be drunk as a Lord: - 
My 


* 


— 


. 


My Life is the Reck'ving, 
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whi-h freely Ell pay; 
And when Pm dead then Fl dagger away. 


SONG CXCVL 
$ ſoon the Chace was turn d into Form, 
And the firſt Race of bien knew a Good from 


a Harm, 


er, never, my Fri 
Never, _— my Friends, was an Age of more 


ice, | 
Than when Knaves would ſeem pio , and Fools 
would feem wile. 


SONG CXCVIL. 


R 2  PASTORA. 


P &c. 
And weeter ſhe than is the Air, 


That fleets beneath Arabias Skies, 


N S 
. 22 
Poſicfs'd of thee I ask no- more, 
Poflcfs'd of thee, Oc. 
AMINTOR: 


PASTO RA. 


1. to my Swain, 
AMict aim with duese Strife, 
AMict him with domeſtic Strife, 
Ny be ns Ts wo 4 
2 ev'ry virtuous Maid ard Wife, 
By ev'ry virtuous Maid and Wife. 


SONG 
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SONG CXCVIIL. 


LY ſwiftly, ye Minutes, till Comes receive 
FN. fofc Tranſports that Beauty can 
The 


« frolick let him teach her to prove, 
11 


Without Love and Wine, Wit and Beauty are vain, 
All Grandeur infipid, and Riches a Pain; 

The moſt ſplendid Palace grows dark as the Grave: 
Love and Wine give, ye Gods, or take back what 


YE gave. 


the Day, 
+ There yields the melting Fair. 
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JENNY. 
TERN Winter has left us, the Trees arc in 
Bloom, 
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Peace 
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ip freſh Verdure 


E Meads and the Groves 
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E Nymphe 
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who know the pleaſing Smart, 


gentle 


Love informs the f 


Direct 
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His Voice my lining Ear, 
- His graceful W mine Eye; 

I bluſh when 1 behold him near, 
Whene er he's abſent figh : 

Then ant I in a Way ? 

For ſure the Victor of the Day, 


* Will be ti all-conquering Srepbs / 
SONG CCIL 


"Fs the * Ch 
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And the Raptures of Phillis, 3 
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Ipreſod her to Bliſs, which ſhe ed full ſoon, 
But the Date of my P:ffion expir'd with the Moon. 
She vow d ſhe was ruin d, I ſaid it might be; 
Fm forry, my Dear, but by te Ell be free, 

By Jove [ll be free, &c. 


The next was Phillis as bright as the Morn, 
The Love that I prefer" 22 with Scorn ; 
I langh's at her Folly, and told her my Mind, 
That none could be handſome, but ſuch as were kind: 
Her Pride and Ill - nature werc loft upon me, 
For in ſpite of fair Faces, by ove I'll be free, 

| Je 111 be free, &c. 


Marriage the Hat voir of Joys, 

5 and fly from all Noiſe : 

be hamper, "ti> fure 2 range Rage, 
they beft, wica chey're put in a 


Sy Jove {II be free, &c. 


brisk Bumper run over the Glaſs, 

: iſt to the young and tie beautiful Laſe, 

Who, yielding and ea'y, preſcribes no dull Rule, 
Nor thinks ic a Wonder a Lover fhoult cool: 

Tu bill like the Sparrow, and rove like the Bee, 

6 mamas,”  y - 74 

y Jove Tl be free; 
For in ſpite of grave Leſſons, by JV, Flt be free. 
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End in thee ? 
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I then 


produce, 


/ Scorn 
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ime which may your 
me now to ma 


Allow 


juſt and fair Excule. 


By any 
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| 2022 CCX. . EE" 
HOW bet my Time been! what Days have 
Since Wedlock's ſoft made Jef my own! - 


fo py my Heart ca wy Ch, 


That Freedom is tafteleſs, and 
That Freedom is taſteleſe, and Roving = Pain. 


Throw wich Woodbines, as oſten we ſtray, 
Around us our Boys and Girls frolick and play ; 
—_— 57 Sport is the wanton Ones ſee, 
And their Looks from my Jeff and me, 
And borrow their Looks, Or. 


What tho” on ber Cheek the Roſe loſes its Hue, 
Her Eſe and good Humour bloom all the Year thro”, 
: Time ſtill, as be flies, brings Increaſe to her Truth, 
And gives to ber Mind what he fieaks from her Youth, 
And gives to her Mind, & ec. 
Ye Shepherds fo gay, who make Love to enſnare, 
And cheat, wich Vows, the too credulous Fair, 
In Search of true Pleaſure how vainly you roam; 
To hold ir for Life, you muft find ic at Nome, 
To hold ic for Life, you muſt find it at Home. . 
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Neu warble out their Songs of Love: For 
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How oft” have Shine's. 
Been taught my am'rous 
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E verdant Hills, 
Bear Witneſs 
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